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Mr. Wilson made no bones about his hope that ttUs parley      5
would establish a working agreement for internatioiMJ amity   x*/
in the future, rather than to conduct an autopsy o^bcJXHB^
late German Empire.
It must have been a serious disillusionment to this lone-
some idealist when he discovered that the delegates had not
assembled primarily to implement a practical peace, but to
punish a beaten foe. If correctly reported, that Conference
must have resembled nothing quite so much as an avaricious
group of expectant brothers and sisters, cousins and second
cousins, nephews and nieces, in-laws (and outlaws), con-
vened to divide among themselves the realty and personal
effects of a stricken relative who had died intestate.
Once this division of property is amicably agreed upon,
and everyone has made off with his share, it may be presumed
that the peace has been concluded. This arrangement,
however, is shakily founded upon the belief that our belli-
gerent relative is indeed deceased. Should it turn out that
he is not dead but only in a deep coma from which he may
emerge some day, it is not inconceivable that he may insist
upon a restoration of his goods.
With customary generosity, the United States has mot
asked for so much as an old brass hat, for a souvenir; and,
in token of their appreciation of our magnanimity, the other
surviving relatives have voted us the privilege of financing
a good deal of the expense incident to the kst illness, until
such time as our kinfolk can conveniently liquidate.
Mr. Wilson has found himself in the awkward position
of having proposed to the enemy peace terms which he is
now unable to confirm. I suppose the main trouble here grew
out of the fact that he made this tentative offer on his own